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PRINTER'S JUSTICE 




Sheriff ('lay Hollister arrives in time to 
help a printer hold off a mob seeking ven- 
geance against a newcomer in Tombstone. 



When the printer is assaulted and left for 
dead, Clay has to work fast, following a 
single clue which leads to the attackers. 



THE GUNMAN 




A killer's bullet misses its mark and em- 
beds itself in the wall between Sheriff 
Hollister and his friend, Mr. Claibourne. 



Having no idea which of them it was 
meant for, they play a dangerous game to 
keep alive until the gunman can be exposed. 
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ITOLPTOUALLONCE... 
I'VE ORPEREP ALL THE 
EQUIPMENT PROM THE 
EAST I IT SHOULP ARRIVE 
ANV PAV NOW I VOU OUST 
HAVE TO BE PATIENT.. 




TROUBLE JUST SEEMS 

TO FOLLOW ME AROUNP, 

MR.CLAIBOURNE.. 




MR. CARNEY CAME IN MERE TO 
PUT -AN APVERTISMENT IN THE 
PAPER . . . WHEN HE STARTED TO 
LEAVE , ALL THOSE FOLKS WERE 
SUDDENLY HOLLERIN' OUTSIDE... 
YELLIN' FOR HIS SCALP! 




TO TELLTHE TRUTH , I'M NOT 
SO P0660NEP FOND OF THAT 
MAN MVSELF...BUTrSUI2E 
DON'T LIKE TO SEE^UOOMPV 
PICKEP ON BY A MOB OF /ADVERTISEMENT,' 
FOLKS! 




IT'S RISHT HERE ...HE'S TRY1N'TQ6ET 
MORE FUNDS FOR THAT SILVER MINE OF 
MIS! BELIEVE ME, I WOULDN'T PUT A 
NICKEL IN THAT FOOL SCHEME I 




YOU HIRED YOURSELF \ 
AGOOPMAN,HAREI5... 1 
I'D THINk TWICE BEFORE 
I'D LETEZRAGO! j 



HE'P HAVE 
(SUIT, CLAY... 
I'D SE FOOLISH TO 
FIRE THE BEST 
PRINTER IN THE 
TERRITORY! 




I SURE APPRECIATE THOSE 
KINP WORPS.MR. CLAIBOURNE 
...BUT LIKE I TOLP YOU WHEN 
I STARTEP THREE WEEK? AGO, 
I'M ONLY STAYIN' HERE A 
MONTH i 



FRAIP NOT.SIR...I SOT TO 60 
SACK TO WICHITA.. .GOT K.INFOLK 

THERE AN MT'S TIME AN OLP , 

COPSES LIKE ME 5ETTLEP £ 
POWN! 




8UT EVEN IN THE 
SHORT TIME YOU'VE 
BEEN HERE, I'VE 
LEARNER A LOT 
FROM VOU 



FROM/trff? WHV, 
DOGGONE , YOU'RE A 
GOOP NEWSPAPERMAN, 
MR.CLAI BOURNE ... 




THANKS, EZRA. ..BUT IT'S MEN I 
LIKE YOU WHO'VE TAUGHT ME I 
WORKING ONE MOf/rH WITH A 
MAN LIRE YOU IS WORTH A 
YEAR ON MY OWN i ,, , ... 




That nisht, as Harris joins 
clay in makins the rounps... 




IT'S CARNEY... V^P^S 
GAMBLIN' WITH \':--^^ 
JOE PLATT I j g^ ^ 
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' I HOPE IT'S 1 


A MAN WHO HAS ALL THAT 
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v\ONEY TlEP dr IN A.VuNE.. 


MONEY HE'S 1 


ANP HE SPENPS HI5 TIME 


. PLAY! N 6 =J 


GAMBLIN6 i , , 


1 WITH... ■ 




THAT'S EASV FOR VOU 
TO SAV-.-I'l* THE ONE 
WHCS BEEN FINANCING 
THIS SAME. ..VOU'RE 
SUPPOSE? TO BE THE 

WAN WHO CAN'T 

LOSe AT CARPS 




BEMEM8ER HOW COULP I FORSET HIM2 
EPPIE WHEN HE WORKEP FOR ME, HE 

KILM6B7 J CAUSEP ME PLENTY OF TROUBLE. 




SO NOW HE'S 5".VF IN SAN FRANCISCO. ANP 
HE'S SENPIN6 A LETTER TO HARRIS 
CLAISOURNE! A LETTER WITH 
POCUMENTEP PROOF THAT YOUR 
MINE IS A PHONV i 




tVHATJtte FRIENP OF MINE SAW HIM 
.. ^i-jiSJUSTTWO WEEKS AGO.. .THAT 
Wl/ipr- I LETTER MUST BE ON THE 

' WAY NOW i MAY8E CLAIBOURNE 
ALREApy HAS IT. 
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HE WOULP'VE SAIP SOMETHING/ HOWRE VOU 
TOPAY IF HE KNEW ASOUT THIS 1 GQM6 TO G>0 

THERE'S 5TIU.TIME TO STOP ' , THAT? 

HIM FROM GETTIN61T1 



TOMORROW'S STAfiE IS / YOU WA 
SRINGlNS THE LAST MAIL / ANY hEl 
THIS WEEK... IT'LL t___ . -_ 

PROBABLY BE CQM1N6 
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1 LET'S SET THAT 1 
MA1L,5ILLV! 
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THAT WAS SWUTTY RlDlN 1 GUARP. 
HE'S THE BEST SHOT IN THE 
TERRITORY I 



THE MAIL STILL HAS TO 8E 

oeaveitSD... we've &ot 

TO STOP IT ANOTHER WAY i 



A FEW DOPES DOWN... H P 



THAT STUFF 
RIGHT THERE.. 



I SETTER l ; WMA-'S T^=iiL) RR y ? 
SE-BACK ft 30NTV3U WAUTTOASK 
KCW... j 1 '^E STOREKEEPER WHERE 
EGOT "mAT paper! 





BETTER 5TAV BACK?] EIRA WAS 5H0T 
HARRIS I THIS IS PROTECTING THAT 



At. THE STABLE... ["LET'S RIPE FASTj 
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HE PROBABLY \ YEAU 1 
DUCKED <WE* 1 LOOKS 
TO FIFTH J LIKE WE 

LOST uim : 
LET'S SET BACK 
YOU* OFFICE .' 



STREET 





YOU KNOW, CLAY... THIS WOULD 
MAKE A SOOD LEAD STORY FOG I WHAT'S 
MY FEONT PAGE TOMORROW... THAT'S 

BUT ONE THING 8QTHERS ME ' 




WHO WAS THE THAT'S A 600D OUESTfOM / 

GUNMAN 1 WISH I COULD SWE YOU 

SHOOTING AT? L_. THE ANSWER.' , 

Vou ..OR ME* | ■"'■■\L_ _ \ 



WHEN I FIND YOU Do THAT ( MEANWHILE, 
OUT, I'LL LET WE'D SoTM BETTER 8E ON 
YOU KNOW ! Y— 7 OUR GUARD .' 





MORNIN', MR. 
FLETCHER I UOPE 
THE COMMOTION DIDN'T 80THER 

you Too imw last night > 



CO/MOTION » I7A i-V^=^j 
AFRMO I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND ' 




Tfl THE HOTgL .' I SEEING AS HOW t 
TUOUSHT VOU M1SHT WISHT BE THE INTENDED 
LIKE TO JOIN M£ / J VICTIM OF THIS PLOT, 
3 ACCEPT .' 





you po ? THEN 
WHy pip yoO BRING 
U6 IN HERE"; 



rtELL, 1 ftGliRS IF "«U 

SUSPECT MY GUESTS, r 

you MlSHT JUST AS 

WELL, SUSPECT JAE; 




because that's amanda clark's / 
room; she's eighty-seven and 
5he's been a guest injthls 
hotel foe 15 
years, that's _, 
why.' 



THIS ROOM IS OCCUPIED SY / HOW LONG HAS 
A GENTLEMAN NAMED WILEY HE BEEN HERE ** 
FLETCHER! HE'S IN REAL W-r r 
ESTATE i A FiNE,JiE£TANOlNG | ^i 




CHECKEP IN A WEEK DENVER'? SEEMS 

AGO * CAME IN ON LIKE A LOWS WAY 

THE STAGE FROM TO COME LOOXIN' 

DENVER J ,_, J t FOR REAL ESTATE ! J 




HE'S USUALLY BACK 
AROUND FOUR O'CLOCK 
THOUGH ! »U CAN 
PKOSASLy CATCH 
HIM THEN .' 



f ISHT NOW I 
HAVEN'T THE ri 
VAGUEST ItJEA.' 

BUT I'M 

THWIN6 { 




P0E6 IT JNITTStt \ YflU KNOW ANOTHER 
THE SllKPLt FACT IS FACT, MK.TER . . . I 
THAT Hi'S DEAD.' J THINK you 1 RE LOCO .' 

' YOU'RE ADDLEO WITH 

HATE FOR THE ttAN YOU 
WANT KILLED.' I THINK — 




WHICH MEANS W 


^ PRETTV Sukt NOW 


THAT PLETCHfcft 


S OM MAN. ,. AND THAT 






TRY AGAIN, To / 


AU, THAT LITTLE iTEM^ 


HAVE ONE OF 


HAVE «U FCfi&OTTEN 


US KILLED.' 


WE STtf-L DOM'T KNOW 




WHICH ONE ? ^ 




NO. ..BUT I'NV WILLING TO 
TAKE A GAMBLE If VOU ARE .' 


/meaning \ 

WHAT ■? J 
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/ IT'S REALLY VERY SIMPL 
[ ALL WE 00 \$... 
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MEANING THAT WE CAM IT SEEMS I HAVE 

SET A TRAP... WITH BOTH NO CHOICE, MY 

OF LiS AS BA\T .' ARE f RlENP J KEEP 

YOU SAME 1 r— *\ TALKING... — 




But on a Rooftop ovitacaiems au.£N street,.. 



HE'S PASSING THE EPITAPH 
RIGHT By, CLAY... LOOKS LIKE 
TOU 1 RE THE LUCKY TARGET 







TU£ GUNM.ON TAKES CARE FUL AM AND FIRES, BUT THEl 
HOLD IT, AUSTER 
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!E HMJ TO PARENTS 

T/ie DeJi Trademark is, and always 
ha$ been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi- 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That's why 
when your child bays a Dell Comic 
you can be sure it contains only good 
fun. "dell COMICS a«e good comics" 
w our only credo and constant goal. 
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Every tombstone has an epitaph, 
and Tombstone, Arizona's epi- 
taph is a newpaper founded by 
John P. Clum May 1, 1880. 



During its early years, the Epitaph had competition 
from the Tawhsta-Hc Nirgget, the Evrhiwj Gossip, the 
Independent, and the Republican, but it did not last. 
They either went under or merged with the Epitaph. 




The headlines of its front page bore many 
names now famous and familiar to us : the 
Clantons, the McLowerys, Wyatt Earp and 
his brothers, Doc Holliday, and John Ringo. 



From its pages, a long line of editors cam- 
paigned for the good of the mining town, 
each vowing not to be the one to write the 
epitaph : "Tombstone is Dead." 









Fifty years after its founding, the Epitaph 
sponsored a program to attract tourists to 
the once riotous town. Today the big "Hell- 
dorado" festival is an annual attraction. 



in a one-story building on Fifth Street, 
the Tombstone Epitaph still goes to press 
every Wednesday, reporting the news of a 
modern town but not forgetting the old. 



Tombstone Territory 




Tombstone, Arizona, the toughest, wildest, 
moat lawless mining town in the West, owed 
its beginning to Ed Schieffelin, a prospec- 
tor who ni;i<li! m kicky strike in the hills east 
of the San Pedro River, in July, 1877. 



Schieffelin believed there were rich ore de- 
posits in the hills of southeastern Arizona. 
Those who heard his ideas laughed and 
warned him that the only thing he would 
ever find there would be his own tombstone, 




But Ed had the last laugh when he found a 
vein of silver rich enough to make him a 
fortune. He called his discovery "Tomb- 
stone." News of his strike spread and soon 
the slopes were filled with hopeful miners. 



Close behind the miners came gamblers, 
gunslingors, and bandits. A town sprang up 
-a rough, tough town. The miners, recall- 
ing the name of Schieffelin's first mine, vot- 
ed as a body to call the place "Tombstone." 




After a few years, water seeped into the mines, but Tombstone did not become just 
another deserted mining camp. Too many people loved it and stayed with it. Todav 
it is a going community. And, as in the old wild days when it was filled with gunmen 
and gamblers, people still say that it is "the town too tough to die !" 



